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I send you 40 of these beouttiu) 
glittering mottoes which the pubhc likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors for only 
35f each. Al the end of 14 days send back, if you wish, 
all mottoes you hovo not sold, ond send us only 25' lor 
•ach you have sold. You keep all the lesi «i the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP ^« 

IF TOU SELL 30. YOU KEEP la'^ 

IF YOU SELL ALL 40 YOU KEEP *4 » 
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Wicky Burke and Bolt Btrd walked down 
Main street gawking skyward. The third mem- 
bef of the trio, O'Shownesiy, kept his eyes to 
the ground and his nose, ditto. He didn't hove 
much interest in whot was skyward, but the 
grognd wos full of inleresting sights ond smells. 
This wos nolurol for O'Shownessy since he was 
o lorge, shaggy dog, 

Wicky ond Boit, however, were looking up 
Qt the several television antennas that stoop 
up from the tops of buildings on Main street. 

"Boy, I wish I hod o television set!" ex- 
claiimed Wicky. 

"Me, too," declared Boit. "It'd sure be fun!" 

"Fun!" soid Wicky, scornfully. ''If I had o 
set I wouldn't use it for fun. I'd moke a whole 
barrel of money." 

"Moke money? Out of television?" 

"Course," said Wicky. "Why, I heord Lucky 
WiHie, the proprietor of the Revolutionary Inn, 
soy thot his business increased 50 per cent 
since he put in television." 

"Yes, but you haven't got on inn. ' 

■'But if I hod o television set I'd put up o 
lemonade ond pop shop and people would 
come to buy lemonade and stuff just to see the 
show." 

The boys walked on, in silence and in 
thought. O'Shownessy togged ot Wicky's heels, 
silent, too, but without thought. Television 
held no interest for him, one way or another. 

Suddenly Wicky broke the silence with o 
yell. "Boit!" he exulted. '"I've got it. We'll put 
on our own television showl 

Wicky and Boit were standing bock a few 
paces admiring their freshly painted sign that 
said: 

Wicky & Boit 

Deluxe Pop & Lemonade 

Free Television Today 



As his eye roved awoy from the sign, Boit 
noted o blue-uniformed figure nearly half-0- 
block awoy. 

"Hey, Wick," he said. "We ought to invite 
Officer Smith to see our show for free. It's o 
good thing !o hove police protection when 
you ore opening up a new business enterprise." 

Wicky ogreed and the boys loped down t^» 
street to extend the invitation to the policeman. 
The latter was talking to a lorge, well-toilored 
man who had his bock to the boys as they ran 
up, Wicky excloiming, "Officer Smith, we'd 
like to hove you drop in and see our free tele- 
vision show, for free." 

"Well, now, there's nothing' I'd like belter," 
responded the poiicemon, "but I feor the coll 
of duty will prevent my acceptance. You see, 
I've been alerted to keep my eye peeled for 
Gentlemon Mort, the burglor, who has been 
reported in this vicinity." 

"However, t am interested in your television 
show," said the other mon, smiling genioMy- 
"How did you youngsters manoge to scrope 
up enough money to buy o set?" 

"Councilman Williams!" exclaimed Wicky, a» 
the mon turned. "We didn't reeogniio your 
back." 

■'We didn't buy the set," put in Boit. "We 
built it ourselves. It's a special exclusive kind 
of television. You wouldn't enjoy it. It's more 
for kids." 

'Let me be the judge of that," chuckled 
Councilman Williams. "After oil, I'm nothing 
but o great, big overgrown kid myself. I would 
very much like to see this television set that 
my young constituents hove so cleverly o«- 
sembled. Just tell me what lime your show 
goes on." 



When the boy* were alone and making final 
preporationi for their grond opening. Boil 
taid nervoutly, "Gee, I don't know ij I like 
the idea of Councilmon William! coming to ouf 
show. He's a big shot in town. If he doein'l 
like it, he con revoke our license. 

"Whot license?" asked Wjcky, 

"Yow've got lomething there," ogreed Boit. 

The "television set" in the Burke garage 
consisted primarily of a large sheet with a 
strong light behind it. On on earlier doy, or 
among less enterprising entrepreneurs, this 
would be known os a "shadow picture" selup. 
But this hod an additional (eolure. These pic- 
lures would have sound. A hidden megophone 
hod been ploced behind the screen and from 
it the voice of the commenlotor and sound 
ejects would emerge. 

The boys hod figured on a audience made 
up entirely of youngsters. They expected to 
sell lemonade ond other vorieties of home- 
made pop at one cent a glass and if anybody 
wos without funds he could moke a trade of a 
marble or o one-bloded knife or anything else 
atse«sed ot the volue of one cent or more. The 
entry of on adult into the offojr (and that 
adult being the awesome councilman) com- 
plicated matters. 

Boit was oil for calling the whole thing off. 
But Wicky sow opportunity in the inadvertent 
appearance of the councilman on the scene. 

"This is our chonce to make o hit with the 
councilman," asserted Wicky. "We'll put on on 
extra scene in addition to the priie fight, the 
potilicol convention ond the baseball game. 
We'll hove a scene where Mr. Williams gets 
o big loving cup for being (he best councilmon 
in the United Slates. An oword from his faith- 
ful constituents!" 

"Who can be Mr. Williams?" osked Boit. 
"Not you or me. We don't look like him." 

"No, but there's a life-size cardboard cutout 
in the garbage can back of the Polace Theater. 
It's o picture of Donald Beogon, the movie star. 
You go get that ond we'll use it for Council- 
He doesn't look like Donald Beogon. He's 
handsome. Donald Beagan. 1 mean." 

"Sure, but we'll soy it's Councilman 
Willioms," declared Wicky. "They can't expect 
us to have on exoct likeness. Besides, it'll flatter 
him. Go get it while I write out our program." 

On separate sheets of paper Wicky hod 
carefully v^itten speeches for the "commento- 
for" to go with each scene. Unfortunately, one 
of the early orrivals in the garage wos a 
small boy who never could keep his hands off 
onything. He picked up the sheaf of speeches, 
riffled through them while the two televisors 
were busy bock of the screen. Then, when he 
heerd en* of them coming, he hoftily put the 
popen beck; but in the wrong order. 



Boit sow o man's figure entering the dark- 
ened garage and hissed to Wicky, "He's herel" 

■•Who?" 

"Councilman Williomsl We con stort now." 

The only adult in the place moved to o seat 
in the first row, very near the screen, ond the 
show began. Wicky, working behind the 
screen, followed the pre-arronged schedule, 
flashing a cardboard cutout on the screen. This 
was representative of the Democrotic conven- 
tion. (This television was unique in that It 
mattered not thot the political conventions had 
been held months before.) 

But Boil, the commentator, didn't see what 
was on the screen. His eyes were glued to the 
top sheet of the reshuffled popers. 

He soid: "And now we present, in person, 
our distinguished Councilman, Mr. Williams . . ." 

As he spoke, the large shadow of the Demo- 
cratic Donkey oppeored on the screen. 

Boit, looking up ot the donkey slwdow, be- 
came o little rattled, and yelled, "Quick, Wickl 
The boseboll scene! ' 

Wicky houled down the cordboord donkey, 
adjusted o baseball cap to his own heod, 
grobbed a bat, and stepped between the light 
and the sheet. 

Boit intoned through the megaphone," . . . 
And here's Joltin' Joe Di Maggio about to 
demonstrate his famous batting stance for the 
exclusive benefit o( our exclusive oudience." 

■'Joltin' Joe" swung. His timing wos great, 
but he hod misjudged the distance between 
himself and the screen. As his bat came oround, 
the sheet billowed out. The bat struck the man 
in the front row on the heod. He tumbled down 
with o groan. 

"Oh, Oh! You've koyoed Councilmon 
Williams!" yelled Boit. The youngsters in the 
audience began yelling and screaming. In the 
confusion, two men entered the garage. One 
of them snapped on the light. 

Wicky looked ot the kayoed mon. "It's not 
Councilman Willioms," he said. 

"No, it's notl" exclaimed Potrolmen Smith, 
who hod just entered. "It's Gentiemon Mort, 
the burgior. You've captured him!" 

"That's right, you've knocked him out!" ex- 
claimed Councilman Williams. "I was o little 
late getting to your tele^s'ion show." 

After he recovered consciousness. Gentleman 
Mort was qu'rte ready to admit thot he had 
sought refuge in the darkened garage when 
he felt the patrolman vros getting too close 

There wos a $100 reword for his capture. 
Boil ond Wicky were undecided whether they 
should spend the money on o real television 
set or whether they should buy a corret- 
pendertce course en "How to Be o Det«etiy«." 

~ THE END — 
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NOW: 7 BRAND NEW EX- 
CLUSIVE FEATURES TAKES 
INCHES OFF YOUR WAIST- 
LINE INSTANTLY. PROVIDE 
VITAL, BACK SUPPORT! 

New design overcomes figure faults 
—Automatic adjustments insure 
custom made fit! 




